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To Miss B#####, of YORK*

Gist March, 1793.

MADAM,

AMONG many things for which I envy
those hale, long-lived old fellows before the
flood, is this in particular, that when they met
with any body after their own heart, they had a

charming long prospect of many, many happy

meetings with them in after-life.

Now, in this1 short, stormy, winter day of
our fleeting existence, when you now and then,
In the Chapter of Accidents, meet an individual
whose acquaintance is a real acquisition, there
arc all the probabilities against you, that you
shall never meet with that valued character
more. On the other hand, brief as this miser-
able being is, it is none of the least of the mi-
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